*    The Poisoned Dish    *

tang of the night. The King took his seat on the edge
of the pool and as the light of day waned, giving place
to a moonlight which modulated every colour, threw
surfaces out of focus, some of the concubines laid aside
their clothes and plunged into the water. They were
distinguished as much for their agility as swimmers as
for the perfection of their form. While the moonbeams
silvered the pool and turned the drops of water on arm
or breast into falling pearls, a spirited music was played
and singers placed on the far side began their songs.
Wine was served to the King and to the queens, who
sat near him. He felt his spirits rise and called to Uh-
sauppan to tell some of the girls to wrestle or struggle
together where the water was shallow. This caused
amusement, and as a girl was thrown and fell in the
water, the drums gave a roll and the graded gongs a
flourish.

When more drink had been consumed, the fun in the
pool became more fanciful, the girls romping in gym-
nastics and exhibiting their limbs in every attitude.
Queen  Sawlon,  with  unusual  condescension,  was
showing particular interest, having moved to the edge
of the pool, the better to see. Narathihapate noticed
this and beckoned to Uhsauppan. The beauty, who was
clad only in a rope of pearls, was standing in water up
to her knees. She looked enquiringly at the King.
'Splash Queen Sawlon/ he said.  Everyone heard.
Uhsauppan, having the King's direct warrant, bent
and with both hands sent a cascade of water over her.
The Queen's elaborately piled hair was disordered, the
powder was washed in streaks from her face and her
dress  was   ruined.   Narathihapate  laughed  loudly.
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